GREAT    MURDER    TRIALS

" And then you burnt the head/' suggested Mr. Cassels,

Mahon began to reply: " Yes," he said, " I put the
head in the stove and when------"

Suddenly a clap of thunder shook that Court-room.
It had been a sultry day, but the unexpectedness of that
terrifying peel was enough to startle every hearer. Mahon
realized that the heavens had provided an amazing coin-
cidence, he gripped the edge of the witness-box with white
hands and fear blazed from his eyes. Alone in the Court he
and Mr. Cassels realized the strange and eerie coincidence.
It was as if the elements had provided another reminder
of that dreadful moment when he had looked into the
eyes of his dead victim. It was fortunate that the incident
came at the end of the day. Patrick Mahon saw the hand
of God in that moment. It was as much as he could do
to answer the last formal question of his counsel: "Did
you desire the death of Miss Kaye ? "

" Never at any time/' came from the trembling lips of
a limp and moaning prisoner.

Sir Henry's cross-examination occupied the major part
of the next day. Mahon had recovered something of his
confidence, but he shivered when Curtis asked him to
repeat all the details he had given so glibly in his early
statements to the police. He now denied that he had
said that he poked the head with a poker as it burned.
But he showed something of his old confidence when
Curds asked him why he did not use a carving-knife already
in the house for his ghastly task:

" For a reason that you would not appreciate," he
replied.

" I am asking you why/' insisted Curtis.
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